[Verse]
The card flipped, Igor dipped, everywhere is normcore
Everywhere is a convention, everywhere got a phone cord
Everywhere got a headset, everywhere got a vest
Everywhere got the little blue hoodie, what a cameo
The cameras out, it's Insta-fan, it's Instagram
You do your little bit for the 'Gram
She camera-ready, head on the Hoover Dam
We could travel the universe with the fam on the hoot
OG was on the stoop with the boot up
Ties in the coupe of the shoe, dеalership new
Ties with the roots, we cut the onion up
Cooked it for the soup
I fucked around and shookеth and my shook was shookest
She looked good as hell with the toucan
Me, her, and the bird on tour 'round the globe
Boots and the mound of fur on the coat
Shovel and a surgeon, ugh, you know
Thuttin' and buttin', deepthroat 'til eruption
Seas withheld that we sell for corrosion
And for the roses, knockin' on my door, it's roses
I ain't leavin' without the trophies
This your cousin, this the Brodie
I don't give a fuck about no Olympus or Estonia
At the Gretzkypalooza, I hit the celly with beats for the producers
Yeah, bitch, I'm retaliatin'
Yeah, bitch, I'm retaliatin'
Yeah, and that go along with my expertise
And that go along with my expertise